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had crossed the Don, had broken the   front and were,
advancing on Vieshenska.                                               ^
Daylight was just beginning to spurt when Gregor, who
had been informed of the flight of the " foreign " volunteers,
galloped up to the Don. The volunteers had now realised
their mistake and were already returning to the trenche^
talking volubly. Gregor rode up to one group and
asked sarcastically:
" Were there many drowned when you swam the lake ? "
A rifleman, wet through and wringing out his shirt as he
walked, answered in a crestfallen tone :
" We swam like pikes.  Why should we drown ? "
" Everybody makes mistakes," a second, walking in only
his   pants,   spoke   up   sententiously.    " But   our   troop
commander really was all but drowned.  He didn't like to
pull his boots off, for he thought it would take too long
to unroll his puttees, and so he began to swim, thinking
he could take off his puttees in the water.  They got tangled^
round his legs. ... And the way he bawled ! He could have'"
been heard a mile off I "
Finding the volunteers' commander, Gregor ordered him
to lead his men to the edge of the forest, and to dispose
them so .that if necessary they could take the Red lines
from the flank, then rode off to his own squadrons.
On the road he was met by a staff orderly.  The man
reined in his horse which,1 judging by its heaving flanks, he
had ridden hard, and sighed in a relieved tone :
" I've had a fine job finding you! "
" Why, what's up ? "
" I've been ordered from the staff to inform you that*
the Tatarsk company has abandoned its trenches.  They're
afraid of being surrounded, and are retreating towards the
desert.  Kudynov told me himself to tell you to hurry there
at once/'
Collecting half a troop of cossacks with the freshest
horses, Gregor made his way through the forest on to the
road. After some twenty minutes' gallop he was close to
the Goly Ilmen lake. To the left of him the panic-stricken
Tatarsk men were running in disorder across the meadow.
Those who had been at the front, and other, older cossacks
made their way along unhurriedly, keeping dose to the lake,
concealing themselves in the riverside rushes; but the